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BY THE SEA.
I JiJ 00 the ,ono,y slore they strayed,
I The fbolor and Hie flshor mtM,

Beside the melancholy sea,
They talked how this and that might be:

And, wrinkled by the enbln tlno.The Bot wet weed-strew- n aanda etnrtvhed farand wide.
I "Twtv evening, and a wistful glow

Spread when the ruddy sun hung low:
The autumn day was hasting by
And night encompassing tho sky;

TTf f,lr d,,1I8ht'' nrtornoon
sped, like holiday that ends too M
' "Tl strange," the scholar said, "to deem

How seldom things arc what they scoml
The great sun rises not nor setsBut forever-ll- kc regrets."

J5l ".?' rvlci e pensive flsher ronldrn;The aun soks rest, with all day's sorrows
laden.

I

!! ia11 1 or notl" tnB wholar thought,
Take to my heart this mind untaught?
Should I or should I not regret
7?Ie "nnrlsB whon love's sun had set?"Aloud be said: The sun's apparent settingi like the apparent passing of regretting."
The long gray wavelets murmured faint,. Like a dull, pitiful complaint;
Far out at sea a single sail
Caught the vibration of a galo.

Nay," said the mala, "for when the stars come
peeping.

Beneath tho sea the wearied sun lies sleeping."
He looked down upon her. and the sun
Went down. "Sea. now," she said, ' ligonol"

" But lore rewaths." the scholar cried.
She said: " Or changes, like the tide."

L ' hashing of the wanton sea
lUled the salt brecie with plaintive melody.

" TKes ebb and flow the sea remains,
Llko love, with all Its Joys and pains,"
He said. "Love cannot ml and die

t While the sun blaze In tho skv.
Sweet, I entreat you lay your hani In mine:The earth grows dork, yet still the sun doth

shine."

Then the soft rippling of the tldo
Like some glad, tender musle sighed;
And If the sun sank down or stayed
Was nothing to the man and maid,

As. by the sea's great, careless, fickle heart,
They took each other, till death them shouldpart

--- Y. Ledger,

' SILY'S INVESTMENT.

A Pretty Romance and a Glad
Home -- Coming.

"Shot to that door, Silas, ko's it'll
ltetch. Ifs cold ternlght. Who'd think
twas the middler May. 'F I didn't

Icdow better, I sh'd say thar was snow
in me air.

"That would be the beatinest. Mow.
said Silas Haldwin, (riving- the door an
extra push behind him to ensure its
Hrmness. "but it's downright chilly,
ond no mistake. This must be tho tail
end er the back bun' er wiuter. Iteclcon
he's his tail ns sorter partin'
s'loot, and coolin' of the air," and
Silas, smiling broadly at his own wit.
pave a loolt with his deep-se- t twink'
ling; eyes, at Agatha his wife, to see if
she felt like smiling; t. Hut
Apatha only drew the small black and
white checked shawl over her slioul
tiers, then held her knitting up be
tween ner eyes and the light and,
from beneath her glasses, picked up a
stitcli. hen that was done, she in
quired of Silas, who had subsided, and
who sat in a corner grunting, as he
pulled off his boots with some diffi
culty, If he had "ben to the corner."

"Yes er," as the boot came.
; "Any mail?" with more interest
than before manifested.

"Soon's I git this blamed thing off.
jerked Silas. "There! I swow if I'll
never git Mose I'.oan afoul er my foot
ag in. 1 told him thjy were Cinderillys
when he got 'em finished, but ho
'lowed ez how they's big enough for
two er me. ell, one er me's all I
want,' I sez, 'and it's no recommend,'
1 sez, 'to your cobblerin' to stamp
yer boots by sich remarks.' 'Ohl' sez
he, ('Silas, I was 'a' I 'low
now ez how I think he was," and Silas
flung the scorned footgear behind the
Btove with such force that Agatha
started. However, when she saw the
homespun socks incased in easy carpet
blippers she continued years of ex-
perience having taught her, as she
told her friends, that what was her
'haste was Silases leesure."

"D'you say there was any mail?"
"Seems ter me there was," said Silas,

ialmly, as he spread the newspaper
across his knee and felt for his glasses.
He found the letter first, but it was
not until his glasses were discovered
and established, and ho had spent
some minutes on the address, that ho
looked over the envelopo at Agatha,
who sat knitting still, apparently un-
concerned, but whose repression
showed itself in the short rocking of
her chair and her pursed lips. Silas'
small eyes twinkled. "Seems to me,"
he said at length, "this is for why!
it's for you, Agathy, arter all. Bless
me, how dull I be! I was trying to
make a missus into a esquare;'' and
coining over to Agatha with his clumsy
tread, he dropped tho letter in her
lap, aud then 'pulled the little curl
that hung in front of her car, as he
had done in courting duys, the curl
which from a rich brown had grown
thin and gray. "Your man's a born
tease, Agathy can't help it born so;
but for better or wuss, you know,
Agathy, especially when the letter's
from Sily boy," and Silas' hand fin-

gered the gray curl.
"From Sily?" Agatha had controlled

her eagerness until now. Then she
lifted her faded eyes and gave Silas
one long affectionate look before she
opened it The boy's name hedged
out all feelingof even slight annoyance.

"Set hero, Silas," she said in a softer
tone, as she pointed to a chair beside
l:erj "we'll read it to onct Then we'll
know together the good or the bad of
it. How long sence together came?"
she went on, as she inserted a knitting
needle in one corner; and her hand and
her voice both trembled.

"To-day- 's thirteenth er May, I
reckons how't was right after Christ-
mas, say in' as he'd got our things."

"'Twas January seven'at 'leven in the
mornin'," said Agatha, excitedly, as
she extracted the letter and blew up
the envelope to see if it was empty. "I
was makin' thoroughwort tea for Mis'
bawtelle, and Eph Kowell brung it in.
'You'll sense me,' I says, as polite as
was necessary, while I read my letter.
'I hh' think,' she snapped, shorter' n
piecrust, 'the letter might wait fifteen
micntes.' 'It won't' I says, and that's
the last thoroughwort tea Lire Savr-tel- le

ever got made in this house.
"How, pa, can yon see?" she con.

tlnavd la alts-re-d tone," "eomthoi?
my ipt ain't m food. t writing u t

"Don't need wipln', do they, Agsthvr
ventured Silas. "Mine was m'Ist a min-
ute ago." And sitting side by side,
facing the table with iti single sbndo-les- s

lamp on tho green cover, the two
old people, each with n hand m the
broad business sheet., read Mowi v and
painstakingly, with numerous inter-
polations the following letter:

White Sphixos. Idaho, May tt lid-- Mr
Dkah Mother:

"It is abdt time for me to write to
Ton ind father again, and let yon
know that all is well with me." Silas
noodod assent vigorously "I think t
am growing stout" "think of that,
Agathyl" Agatha's eyebrows went np

"and ly" "no never," said Silas,
sobering, "not a lazy bun' in that boy."
"Hold still, Silas, do," said Agatha, as
Silas, holding the page emphesized his
statement. "Hut I think I will write
something that will surprise you."
"What do yott suppose It Is, Agatha?"
said Silas, in a loud whisper. "Silas
uaia in," said Agatha, trying to look
severe, "if yon don't hold still, you
shan't look on. 1 spose the easiest
way t and out is to read the letter,
and your hand is like the sh ak
in' pulsey. Do let go, pa. There's a
dear!" But Silas had no such inten-
tion of being so bribed, though he
said, very humbly: "All right, Agathy,
go on, I'll keep stiff."

"You know." the letter went on.
"that I have made considerable money
in me seven years I left home.

"Is it seven, ma?" said Silas.
"Yes," sighed Agatha, "and I have

some good investments out here, which
do not need mv presence"

"Silas," and Agatha dropped her
side ot the sheet, "you don't spose he
means"

"Rend on, ma; read on," exclaimed
the old man, excitedly, "and beside I
have become interested in an invest
ment that I can do elsewhere as well
as here, and better, I am told" tho
two old faces were very near the paper
now "in fact if you and pa will co-
operate 1 do not see why I cannot
carry it on as well at Broton Centre as
anywhere "

"Silas!"
"O ma, dear," and the old hand trem

bled well now, and ma's glasses were
very dim. Still they read on.

"I am not going to tell you what the
business is, but my coming to Broton
with it, will call for a small building
or a number of rooms of some kind.
You have often talked of building an
ell on the old house but I do not re-
member of your ever having written
that it was done."

"Whafs the use of a new ell for us
old folks," Interpolated Silas; "there's
room enough to be lonely in now,"
and Agatha nodded her head. " now
this is my project (the letter contin
ued), if you will build that new two--
story ell and reserve three or four
rooms for my own use in my business
l will write further regarding the
share in the expense I am willing to
undertake,- - and 1 assure you 1 will do
the correct thing. Then we can settle
on the plans later. I warrant that
this will be nothing you or pa will be
ashamed to have your son interested
in. I shall want to hear from you
soon, and I will try and be a better
hand at writing. I want to see you
and pa tiiore and more each day, and
when this chance offered and I found
I could come east I could not give up
the idea of seeing the old place and
you two, for all I have been away so
long

'Toor Sily boy." murmured Silas,
and Agatha gripped the big hand un-
der the table.

"I like the west, but I have got over
the wildness of the feeling that made
me leave home so long ago before I
had done anything for cither of von.
although I have tried to make it up
since I have been able, but I was no
more than a boy, you know, mother"

"Yes, Sily boy," said Silas.
"Many's the time those first two

years I would have come, but It was a
long journey, but X was poor and
proud, too, I expect; then later I
would not leave, and then when I
might possibly have come there were
things 1 thought held me. But thoso
days have passed, and now I want to
come as badly as ever, and I am com-
ing home. Your boy Sily has been odd,
I know, but ho has never been bad,
mother. Remember that. This letter
is for father, too, and I know yon will
read it together. Write soon. I shall
wait impatiently to hear, tiood-by- .
Your affectionate son,

"Silas Batdwis, Jr."
ltseemedto neighbors that summer

as if Silas and Agatha Baldwin had re-
newed their youth. "I ust to think
that Mis' Bald'in was pindlin' at one
time," said Mrs. Sawtelle to Moses
Bean's sister, "and I up and asked
her one day what was the matter of
her, she looked so weakly. I told her
she needed to doctor seme or she'd be
way down where she couldn' git up;
but I declare to goodness I think 'twas
jest one of them spells she always had
when she'd git thin kin' er Sily" so fur
away. 'Cause now he's comin' and
she's lost that mauger look, and seems
so them curls er hern dangled harder'n
Tl've 6een 'era sence Sily went off."

The rebuilding went steadily on.
The old ell was pulled down and when
the carpenter come to consult Silas
and Agatha about the new one, he re-
marked:

"It's goin' to leave yer main house
way down out er sight. Couldn't think
er raisin' that, could ye? It's goin' to
leave yer main house war down out er
sight"

Silas and Agatha looked at each
other. Then Agatha said:

"Why not? Mebbe Sily'll want it
sometime for his own use. He's young
you know, Silas."

"Yes," said the old man, "and it
isn't prob'bl he'll alwers want to live
alone." So it was agreed, and the
looks of satisfaction bestowed upon
his plan, and the smiles of approval
which passed between the old people
as they watched John Willis perfect
his suggestion convinced him that he
had spoken happily.

The time of completion at last ar
rived, and one lovely evening in early
August, after the last trace of building
and painting had been removed, Silas
and Agatha walked' around their new
domain and were content.

"Xobudy'd suspicion that ell was
anytbln' more'n an ell to any house,
would they, ma?" said Silas, his hands
on his broad hips and his head on high;
"folks ain't got much satisfaction ont
erme regardln' Slly's affairs. I tell
'em I ain't at liberty to tell. It's true,
too, ain't it? I reckon f I can wait to
know, they can; 'n' they know it ain't
anytbln' monstrous or dishonest, or ha
wouldn't be comin' to bis old bowo to
dolt- -

'"?!)', Wits' tut o til, anyhow,

Silns," said Agatha, after seconding
Silas' remarks, by numerous shakes ol
the head, whirli set her ettrls lit ram
tioni "I Mmtllit nevef think, even gbirT
through it, that it was U be a office of
a manufactory. Thai po'cctatn sink
he wnnted in that back room soma
might take for 'sperimentln' I dunnd.
O' course them open fireplaces In what
looks like his office and private room's
more for ornament than any-thin- ' else.
But we'll know in time, pa. We'vs
waited so long, and It rvonH be many
d&ys now' Bnd Agatha's hand closed
on a letter In her pocket, received that
afternoon.

"I think," said Silas, "that big new
room upstairs in the main house will
make a fine chamber for Sily. It over
looks all his old hn'nts down by the
river, and through tho medders, 'n'
I'm glad we decided to have a Are
plaoe In that, he seems so fond of 'cm
In his offices. 1 tell yer, Agathy, them
blue eyes er hlsn will open up at the
new main house. Reckon he didn't
plan on sich improvement. But wa
can keep a secret too, can't we, Aga
thy?" and Silas' deep-se- t eyes shone,
and Agatha's curls thoolt almost met
rily.

The tenth of August was a perfect
day, and the evening sky was glorious
with fluffy clouds amid the rosy lights
of the dying day. Silas and Agatha
Baldwin sat on the new porch appar-
ently calm, although Agatha's rockinff
chair displayed Its Usual signal of agi-
tation, and Silas occasionally walked
across the porch, and then down to the
gate, and looked up the road.

"Stage a leetle late, Silas?" ques-
tioned Agatha, at length. They had
ceased to talk. Words seemed useless.
"I dunno. Seems ez how It must be.
Most anytbln' good ud seem late ter
night."

"I'll step In and light up now, 1

guess," said Agatha, rising; and Silni
followed for no especial reason. The
stage from Wcstlea was late, and It
was dark before tho rattle of its
wheels was heard along the road. It
stopped by tho house, as Silas and
Agatha hastened to throw open the
door, and peered out Into the dark-
ness, seeing nothing. Then an luex-plainab- le

feeling held them to the
porch, as they heard voices from the
stage. They would have their greet-
ing after it had driven away, but Silas'
shaking voice spoke notwithstanding;

"Is that you, Sily?"
"Yes, father, in a moment," came a

strong man's voice, and the two old
people grasped each other's hand. The
gate was pushed open just then, Bnd
up the short plank walk ran a little
child followed by another of the same
size. "Is this g'anpa?" said the first;
"Is this g'anma?" said the second, and
before the old people could move, the
two little children had climbed the
step to their side and put up their lit-
tle hands for a greeting, and exclaimed
in a chorus. "1'se Aggie;" "I'se little
Sily."

"Yes, father," said his son's voice
that moment, entering the porch with
a pale little woman on his arm, "it's
all true. This is your daughter Mary,
and this is my investment 1 have come
to carry on."

Agatha Baldwin's face was on her
husband's shoulder. Silas with his
hands behind him, looked straight be-

fore him at his son, then at the woman
by his side; then at the two children
who had run back to their father and
mother, awed by their reception. Then
Silas spoke.

"Sily boy, 'fore Heaven and all that's
good, is this all right? All as it
should be?"

Young Silas Bnldwin left his wife's
side, who had grown paler, and step
ping close to his father and mother he
took a hand of each before replying.

"Father mother, before Heaven
and all that is good, it is all right; it
all that It should be. You know I told
you that your boy Sily was odd, but
that he was not bad. And now have
you not a welcome for your daughter
Mary, for Aggie and little Sily and fot
your son?"

"And it's all right, Sily, boy, it's all
right," said Silas that evening a score
of times, "and these uns are Aggie
and little Sily," as he sat with one on
each kuce, "upon my soul! who'd

they wasn t both boys or
both gals, in their dresses! An', Mary,
p'r'aps I oin't treated you decent, but
you see I ain't used to havin a daugh-
ter; but nobody could be gladder,"
nnd, bending over her, he gave her a
tender kiss which proved a seal oi
mutual affection. His son Silas ex-

plained his position. His first year in
the west had been an unsuccessful
search for a successful opening. Then
when it came and he was established
on a small salary he fell In love with
Mary Grey. There was promise of ad-
vancement and Mary and he were per-
suaded they could be happy together
on but little. So it proved, even after
the twins came. For Mary, small and
frail as she was, was s true helpmeet
in courage and encouragement, and
he often felt if it were not for the
bright home of two rooms, poorly but
cheerily furnished, to which" he re
turned at night, met by loving wel
come and little warm arms, he should
have goe adrift. He had kept tho
marriuge from his parents at first
like the odd boy he was, know-
ing that i he could not explain sat'
isfactorily. Then it grew easy notj
to mention it, to write seldom
and to deal in Generalities. But when
he saw the climate of White Springs
leaving its marks on Mary, her face
becoming pale and her manner list-
less, he began to bestir himself. Op-

portunities occurred, advantageous to
his leaving, and he found he could
busy himself, with occasional visits
west, in Broton Center. "But the
business I wanted the rooms for, you
can understand now mother," he con-
cluded, looking around at Mary and
the two babies curled np on the sofa.

"Sily, boy, you couldn't
better. You didn't tell us, we know.
Mebbe 'twasn't right mebbe 'twas
only odd; but we'll let bygones be by-
gones, as it has turned out. We was
saved more worryln' than we did."

So Silas Baldwin, Junior, with Mary
and the twins, set up his business in
the new ell, aud in the large new room
in the new maiu house, a welcome sur'
prise to tho son. And old Silos' eyes
twinkled harder than ever, especially
when Sily came within their range of
vision, and Agatha's curls shook stead-
ily over little Aggie's irresistible ways,

Helen J. Wilder, in Interior.

Very Likely.
She Mr. Ardent, If yon Insist upon

making love to me every time you call
I must ask you to discontinue yom
TlsiU.

He Only marry me, and I'll safef
peak another word of lort ai loug u

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
fthe "Vrm lock all worn out. ITnvl

foil rloeh worttihjf hafd?" H "Yes,
rather: I've1 boon havlnrf a1 holiday."

"iliis Willid thd cigarette hnbitf1
Airs: Jinks "X-n- he just smokes
them all the time, no matter what kind
of a suit he his on."

"What Is there nbnnt Miss Slasher
that Is attractive?" Helan "O, I al-

ways feel so well dl'cssCd whorl t nnt
with hen"

Clara "When you refused Freddie,
did yon toll him to brace up nnd be a
mun?"' Sadie "No; I didn't want tc
be unreasonable." Detroit Tribune.

A Useless Member, "Mama, have
I n eye-tooth- "Yes, Johnny. Why?1'
"Why. because If I have 1 Can't "see

anything with it." I'tmU.
.links "Mow's yo-i- r cold better?"

Binks "I think it mtint be. I've only
had twenty different cures offered mo,
and I've mot twentymo persons."

"He I'd just us lief b. hung for 9
sheep as a lamS." She "Well, you'll
be httnjf for neither: you'll be hung fot
a calf of nothlajf." Yonkjrs States'
mart;

Ite (rapturously) "You aecopt mc'i
Then It's a bargain!" She (with het
mind on shopping) "Certainly. I
shouldn't think of it if it wasn't"
Dcmorest's Magazine.

"Mr. Blinks office Is on tho six-
teenth floor. Just take the elevator
Up." Mr. Cornhusk "Xot much, young
man. This basket of eggs an' a carpet
bag Is enough for me to carry."

B.'ethoven's Harmonies. She "In
the summer time Beethoven wrote most
of his music in the open air.' He a
melodist) "And still he didn't got
much air Into his music."

Paternal "What's the matter,
Charlie?" Charlie "I swallowed my
lump of sugar." Maternal "Never
mind, nevermind." Charlie "But I do
mind! It went down so quick I couldn't
taste It." Arkansaw Traveler.

Misdirected Zeal. Park Policeman
(late of County Clare) "Yer do be a
poet?" Poet "Why! Yes." Park Po-

liceman "Hov yez a loicinse?" Poet
"A license! For what?-- ' Park Police-
man "Yer poetic loicinse, av coorse.'

Truth.
"Why don't I go to work, mum?"

said tho tramp, repeating Mrs. Cran-
berry's question. "I'd only be toe
happy if I could get something to do in
ine own line of business." "What might
that be?" asked the sympathetic woman.
"C5loi in" meerschaums, mum." Once a
Week.

--1! an S and I and an O and t".
With an X at the rnd. spel! Sn:

And an E nnd a Y and un E spell I,
Pray what ts n speller to do?

Then If also nn S nnd an I nnd a 3
And nn 11 K I) spell side.

There is nothtna much left for a speller to di
But to go nnd commit slouxc.vcik-hert- .

Winnipeg Kevlew.
Yielding to Pressure. ire.it States

man (at telephone) "Is that the offieo
of the Daily Tomahawk?" City F.ditor

Yes, sir." "Is your interviewing re-

porter in?" "He is." "Well, send him
over to Room No. !i!. Gewjum house."
"Who are you?" "Congressman Space.
I am traveling through your town on
business having no political signifieanea

mark that: no political significance
and I nm about to be prevailed upon,
sir. after much solicitation I think
that is the proper form to grant an
interview to a representative of your
paper. Send him along." Chicago
Tribune.

his na"rrow escape.
Another Case of -- Know It All," with tlit

l'an'1 Result.
A middle-age- d colored man. with a

tick nnd a bundle, nnd the mud of the
country highway clinging to his broad
shoes, was a passenger on one of the
ferry boats coming over the other day.
One of the negro deckhands looked him
over and sized him up and approached
him to inquire:

"Yo gwine over to de United Staits, I
'spose?''

"Yes, sah,'' was the reply.
"Eher ober dar' befo'?"
"'Bout fifty limes."
"Ho! Joss reckon yo' knows all 'bout

de United Staits. does yo'?"
"Reckon I kin find my way."
"Yo' docs, eh? Ize seen jess sich pus-son-

ns yo' befo'! Last feller he looked
jess like yo", an' when I wanted to give
him some pinters'bout de United Staits
he dun said he knowed it all. Ize bin
right on dis boat five y'ars an' knows a
heap, but Ize not a pusson to gin any-
body ndvicc when dey etnagines dey
knows it all. Yo" jess go right 'long
an' git yo'rself buncoed all to pieces."

"What's dat bunco?" queried tho
other in considerable anxiety.

"Xebber yo" mind! Yo' jess cum
walkin' oa dis boat wid yo'r head up in
de air an' feelin' dat yo' knowed all
'bout de United Staits! Doan' blame
me if yc' was buncoed. Last feller
mighty nigh died ober it, but I hain't
got no mo' to say!"

"But I to know 'hont dat bun-
co!" persiste.1 the stranger. "I hiin't
sayin' dat 1 knows all "bout de United
Staits. I hain't sayin' dat I kin find
my way."

"Oh! Yo has cum down off yo'r high
hoss. eh! Doan' know all 'bout America
arter all! Now, boy, look heah ! I don'
want to sea no cull'd man all smashed
to pieces in Detroit, an" darfo' I ober-lxk- s

yo'r bein' so swell on de start.
When yo' git ober dar yo' jess keep yo'r
eyes peeled. If yo' meet a white man
wid his hat on his ear an' a big diamond
pin on his bus m bewnr" of do bunco
game!"

"But what am de game?"
"Ize comin to dat. De minit I sot

eyes on yo' I knowed yo' was as inner-cen- t
ns a baby 'bout dat game. If dat

white man stops yo" an' says dat owin'
to his hardupuess an' death in de fam'ly
he will part wid dat diamond pin fui
fo'ty dollars "

"I won't buy It!"
"Yo' won't! Boy, Izo talk in' to yo!

Dat diamond pin ar' wirth ninety dol
lars, an' if yo' doan' buy it fur fo'ty
dollars yo' was buncoed out of jess fifty
big dollars'. Ho! Yo' cuin on dis boat
feelin' dat yo' knowed ' it all, on'
dfdn't want no pintcrs from me, nn' ylt
yo' was gwine right ober to Detroit to
be buncoed outer half a hundred bones
as slick as grease!" Detroit Free Press.

Etiquette of the Hand.
A lady never extends her hand to a

a man whose acquaintance she is mak-
ing. She mpy or may not shake hands
with a lady who is introduced, but she
must not give her hand to a strange
mau. A low bow Is tho elegant form
of salutation. A cultivated woman
will not shake hands with any man, nn
matter how long she is acquainted
with him, unless she respects and ad-
mires htm. A gentleman never ex-
tends bis hand to a lady first To dc
so would be presumptuous and subject
him to a snubbing, a ran shows hit
breeding tha way he eat his dinner;
woman auows hr brwdlnf tha way

Bahincr
fawner

i. sr

Msofately
pure

i MJLtfHJ-t-g ji-'-M- M

Certain species of ants make slaves
of others. If a colony of slave-makin- g

ants is changing the nest, a matter
which is left to the discretion of the
slaves, the latter carry their mistresses
to their new home, line kind of slave-makin- g

ants has become so dependent
on slaves, that even if provided with
food they will die of hunger unless
there are slaves to put It In their
mouths.

Were You Ever South In Summer ?
It is no hotter In Tennessee. Alabama,

or Georgia tliau here, and it is posit-
ively delightful en the Gulf Const of Mis-
sissippi and West Florida. If you urc look-
ing for a location in tlic Sontli po down now
and see for yourself. The Louisville &
Nashville Hailroad and connections will sell
tickets to all points South for trains of Au-
gust Tth at one fare round trip. Ask your
ticket titrent about it, ami if no cannot sell
you excursion tiekctswritetot '. I. At more,
Ueneral Passenger Agent, Louisv"le, Ky.

THS MARKETS.

NEW YOIIK. Antr. . 194.
CATTf.K Nntlve Steers ? 3 .V 74 4 H
COTTa--MiIUUI-

Ft.ncri-Win- ter Wheat I 4 30
WHKAT-X- n. sued 57 "'.
CORX-N- o. J ... H t
OATS Xn. Wt 41
POUlv-XtwM- ess 14 so ji 11 "

ST. LOL'IS,
rOTTOX-MI.MH- nfr
HiOKVESj shinnine Steers... 4 30 ffi

4 1U r'f. 4 V)
IIOCJS-F- alr to -- ,.rrt 4 :i 7. n

1 K I ; I' i r t'liok-- 2 i" dr. i 7:.
1'I.UL'Ii Patents ." t. 3 70

to Kxtr.i i1n.. 1 70 v, 5 3"
WItKAT-Xo- .-: Iie.1 Wint-- r ... V.'ft.
roi:No. Mixed M lrtA (V)'j

ATS Nc. i ' 3il'4
IfYK-X- o.-J ; '. 4

SO n 110

01 r. ; 'To

o r.r, 1; .0
IT, Ti jn

... "
7'. C, 13 7',
? T'i
7 ''J, 1't

i 4 w
'.'0 Tf S ;s
7S C. 3 V)
so t. c on
M nr. 3 ''"

MP '.il Si a

. ft 3"!4r 13 i
.t1 o, 4 tto

Ml Tl S JO

... t 4''

47 (J, Sil

CI O. 3 Ol
M ft. rt

Ct

ii pt m
... '.1. 11 01

1.1. yln
... !. (

4U Rni,

31

So ir, 13 ;b

TUHACCO r.nc
l.-- af liiirlrv

HAY Hear Tim.-th-

IICTTKU- -f hniee Dairy
i:ii;s-Fre- sh
I'OKK-standa- '.-.l Me-- s (new)
ii.m ij.n Clear Kin ...
L.AKIJ Prime steam

CHICAGO.
f'ATTM-- Shlpp:n?. a

IHKiSFnirto hn!rc I
SHKKI Fairto ,'liriii-- I
FLOL'U Winter I'af-nt- s 2

Sprint: Parents, 3
WHEAT No. priiiK

Xo. '1 lied
COIJX o .'
OATS No.
POliK-M- evi (ne-- 13

KANSAS CITY.
CATTr.K Shipping Steers. ... 3
Hh;s AHCrades 4
WIIF.AT-No- .-J Ued
OATS Xo. S
CUIiX-X- u. i

NEW ORLEANS.
Fr.orR-Hlt- fh Grade S
CiRNNo. j ...
OATS Western
HAY-Cho- ice pi
PORK New Mess...
HACUN Sides
COTTON Middling- -

WIIF.AT-Xo- .3 lied
CORX-- No i Mixed
OATS No. .' Mixed (New) ....
I'oRK -- New Mm 13
UACON-ci- car Rib
COTTON Middling

KNOWLEDGE
Brinps comfort and improvement nnd

tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-

ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world's best products to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to Le.Vith of the" pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in the
remedy, fcvrup o: figs.

Its excellence is due to its presenting
In the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of n perfect lax-
ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and lovers
ana permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with tho approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-

neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-

ening them and it is perfectly free from
every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Fins ia for sale by alLdrug-pis- ti

in 00c and $1 bottles, but it is man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every
package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not
accept any substitute if ollered.

mm--
CXMCHKO't OFAll I U I - nfm

CtNUINiiMPpNSt

CSFor Roofs. Sides and
Walls, for Houses, Barns, Hen-
houses, Greenhouses, Hotbeds,
Haystacks, Wagon Covers.etc.

They cost very much less
than Shingles and wear for
years. They are absolutely
Water-Proo- f, Frost-Proo- f,

Snow-Proo- f, and Vermin-Proo- f.

Nails and Tin Caps with each
roll of Red Hope Roofing.

o a

All other powders
are cheaper made
and inferior, and
leave either acid or
alkali in the food.

ROYAL BAKINQ POWDER CO., tot WALL 6T, ,

!J lm jtJg iU

A bell that was cast in Spain in
1T(H and that has had an interesting
history is in the possession of Dr. .1. L.
Wilien. of Terre Haute. Ind. During
Honaparte's invasion of Spain it was
captured and carried to France. In
1",4 it wns captured anil presented to
Joseph Piquet, heading a group of
French emigrants who finally settled
atSainte Marie, .lusper county, 111. Mr.
Piquet presented it to the church of
Sainte Marie in . and it was it used
in summoning the people to worship
until it was cracked by an ueciilcnt,
and had to be removed, lleeentiy it
attracted the attention f lr. Wilien,
who found it lving neglected in the
churchyard, and he purchased it. The
boll weighs two hundred 11 ml twenty-seve- n

pounds, ami is made of copper,
with a miNtiire of silver. Philadelphia
Ledger.

TEIXOWSTONE NATIONAL FAKE,

Season of 1H'J..
Office np NouTiirns Pacific Rmi.p.oad

Company. Wo wish to call ittteutiun to
the fact that d tho months of Au-pu- st

and September is tho most favorable
time to make the tour of the Yellowstone
Rational Park the World s Woudcrlatid.

Tho Hotel and Transportation Companies
in tito Yellowstone National Park are fully
prepared to take care of all business offered
and it is hoped that some of those who tiavo
abandoned their trip on account of the
labor troubles may bo induced to take it
now.

Our through train service between St.
Paul, Minneapolis and lP.i!m!i, ami Port-lau-

Taeotna unci Seattle has been complete-
ly resumed, so that no one need f - any
material delays en route. The usual equip-
ment consisting of Pullman tourist sleepers
and Pullman vestibuled standard sleepers,
together with veslibuled first and second
class coaches and palace dining cars, is tar-
ried on nil through trains.

Illustrated pamphlets and detailed in-

formation will bo promptly furnished upon
application. C'li.v. S. i 'i:E.

General Passeneor nnd Ticket Ac;ent.
Kt. Paul, Minn., July i l'.l.
He was a countryman, and he walked

along n busy thoroughfare and read n sitm
over the door of a manufacturing estab-
lishment : Sinks." It mailt.- him
mad. He said that uny fool ought to know
that. Christian Word.

Disaster Follows
Wli lifr. id ,or.lor.frtiI TTO',aI
ness belowthe right ribs and shoulder blade,
tivspcpsia. nausea, constipation se n neuu-n.'h-

furred touguc. o you want 'em I

if course not. Vt--e Hostetti-r'- stomach
Hitters and you won't bo bothered with
them, or auv other symptoms of liver dis-
turbance. Make hasto when the Urst sigt.s
silow themselves.

TnB armless wonder is quite luunty trith
his feet. Puck.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is taken internally Price 7.V.

'Tm is a hard wnr'.d." the balloon-
ist as he ilropi'cd out of the basket and lit
in a stone quarry. Erockiyu Liio.

SOLO

THE POT
THE COOK

Holding a Sheet of
ail Rolls

ALL LUMBER MERCHANTS AND COUNTRY

F.
Aa4 Fall

EAST
WATCH MAY 03

A CmcAoo man has discovered a wonder-
ful force that is poiutr to supplant the steam
entrine. It is probably a motive power
caused by confining boarding house butter
in a slroLg iron box. Texas Sittings.

A i.Anr who performs with lions was r
cently severely bitten by one that she was
about to kiss. As we have repeatedly said,
this miscellaneous osculation must be
stopped. Judge.

The most distant relatives are not always
those who live furthest away. Philadel-
phia Record.

Flannel next tho skin often produces &

rash, removable with Glenn's Sulphur Boap.
Hill's Hair and Whisker Dye, 50 cents.

Lawyers may be poets; they write lots ol
"vursus."

A "RUN DOWN"
and "used-up- " feeling is the first warn
ing that your liver isn't doing ita work.
With a torpid liver and the impure blood
that follows it, you're an easy prey to all
sorts of ailments. Dr. Pierce's Golden Ued
ical Discovery cures every one of them.

I can truthfully say
that I belle ve your Gold-
en Medical Discovery
saved my life. When Ibegan your treatment
two years ago, I had
been given up by theDoctor, and my friends
had lost all hope of my
recovery. I had suffered
for years with torpid
liver; I had chronlo
pleurisy and catarrh ina very bad form. At-
tended with

confined to
my bed two months. In
a few days after begin-
ningMrs. Braksfoiuj. volir midieinn ft"

couM perceive a slight change for the better 1
in throe months I felt almost like a new
Jierjon. Yours very gratefully.

Mas. MAGGIE T..
WUluimslniro, W. VOL

iFromlStoWIbf
montb. Hub

trMUuaat (by pro
fO tictarphTiiriMO. N

Tonands rnmi. fiflnii Ar In aUunn
. W. y. NVVDF.K. M. I)-- Mull Dodl 22

McVlclior'i Theater, O'lilcaffO, XIL

In money i also other TalimbU

It SE HAIX Knthnltt.
tin 15 vonr opportunity.. miut ft V lk a M iUA7.n - ITICfl

2. A N.YTilf.iler. orSiKntt lOttl New York.
XA!t THIS fst'Ittwrj tlmt ret writ.

VftMVI UFU Inm Toleffrnpnr and Rftllrofti
lUUaltt CflLEI AKtmt'sHumneM here. and eitr
ni., HitnHtioiin. Vrtw BROWN, &edftU,M

IS CUIUS KHHtrtt ALL ELSE FAILS- - I
Hi Best t;ouph Syrup. Tsoiea Good. Use I I
F9 In tlmo. Sold by grnggnra. I

A. X. K.. I!. 1512.

tVHEM WRITING TO ADtCRTIKKBS FUUt
stale that 7 the Advertisement la tkM
saper.

THE BECAUSE
HAD NOT USED

OLIO

over her head A Trade Mark
of Genuine ......

STORES SHOULD HAVE IT III STCCX. .
'

WVXr . K U. am m k

LAIREITE SOAP
EVERYWHERE

MA5 THE N.K.FAIRBANK COMPANY. Sr.Louis.

INSULTED

m

cunn.

fnl

GOOD COOKING DEMANDS CLEANLINESS.
SAPOLIO SHOULD ee used in every KITCHEN.

NEPONSET
on

Every Farmer
Every Poultryman

Writs
Information

hemor-
rhageswas

nUANSFORD,

fet..

--Uobrfroof obrcsa
8AMPL.ES

CUttBLY-aH-Y- OU

PIERCE

KETTLE

F
W. BIRD & CO:J,

Sal Maurafitotarera,
WALPOLE, MAM.

DCCC1VE0 BY CHEAP IWTATtSTtf,


